SUCCESS STORY

land;  and the most I hoped for was that his play should
have a run, whilst my comedy perhaps might score a success
of esteem.   Actually No Mans Land was a failure not from
its own fault but from casting and other causes.   The Man
with a Load of Mischief after its two Stage Society perform-
ances, was acquired by Frederick Harrison for the Hay-
market, where it was presented the following summer,
June 1925, and began a first run of eight months.   The
theatre was more or less sold out for the rest of the London
season ; and thanks to the contract which had been offered
me by the courtly old manager, the last of his line in the
West End, I found myself suddenly with an income of close
on a thousand pounds a month, more than I would normally
require in a year.   It was all very surprising, and rather like
winning a Derby Sweep by one's own exertions if that were
possible.   I tried to live up to the part of successful play-
wright, visiting the theatre now and then and giving little
supper-parties;  but in fact I made few contacts with the
new world in which I found myself, even though total
strangers wrote and asked me to their homes.   On the other
hand I fell in the estimation of highbrow friends, who were
accustomed to argue that West End success and triviality
were one and the same, and felt that I must have been writing
down deliberately to the public.   I cannot say this troubled
me much.   Of that summer when the play was done, I seem
best to remember a day spent in walking to and from Ascot
races through Windsor Great Park, and lunching out among
the gipsies and bookies on the far side of the course.   I
regarded the men of fashion in grey top-hats and their ladies
in picture-frocks with quite a new interest, knowing that
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